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of horror. Edward earl of March won a battle at Mortimer's
cross, February 1st, which was followed by sanguinary execu-
tions. Owen Tudor among others was beheaded. Queen Marga-
ret, however, pushed on impetuously to the metropolis, with
the intention of rescuing her captive lord from the thraldom in
which he had been held ever since the battle of Northampton.
Warwick met her on the former battle-ground at St. Alban's,
leading his royal prisoner in his train, intercepted her army,
and filled the town with archers; but she intrepidly forced her
way through a lane into St. Peter's Street, and drove Warwick's
archers back upon the vanguard of his army on Bamet Heath.
Warwick's Londoners proved no match for the stout north era
men whom Margaret kept pouring upon them. The Yorkists
dispersed and fled in the gloom of a December eve, leaving their
royal prisoner, king Henry, nearly alone in a tent. The queen
was not aware of his proximity, till his faithful servant, Howe,
ran to lord Clifford's quarters to announce the fact. Attended by
Clifford, she flew to greet him, and they embraced with the most
passionate tokens of joy. Margaret exultingly presented the
young prince of Wales, who had been her companion during the
perils of that stormy day, and requested Henry to bestow knight-
hood on the gallant child. This ceremonial performed, the king,
with his "Victorious consort, the prince of Wales, and the northern
lords, went immediately to return thanks, in the abbey-church of
St. Alban's, for his deliverance. King Heniy went forthwith to
visit and to knight John Gray, the dying commander of Margaret's
cavalry, who had won the day by his heroism.

Mushed with her recent triumphs, and cherishing a wratlifii!
remembrance of the disaffection of the Londoners, Margaret sent
a haughty demand of provisions for her army to the civic autho-
rities. The lord mayor, a Lancastrian, loaded some carts, but
the citizens, chiefly Yorkist, seized them at Cripplegate. And
Margaret, highly exasperated, gave permission to her fierce
northern auxiliaries to plunder the country up to the very gates
of London. At which the abbot of St. Alban's, who had given
shelter to the queen's friends, the newly widowed Elizabeth Gray
and her mother Jacquetta duchess of Bedford, sent those ladies
in the midst of their grief to beg mercy of the queeu for his
tenants and neighbours.

St. Alban's was won but not London, which the victorious young
warrior, Edward of York, entered in triumph: he was received by
the citizens as their deliverer: and on the 4th of March ho was
proclaimed king, with universal acclamations, b;jt the style and
title of Edward IT. Margaret was the heroine of the northern
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